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A RUNAWAY TRAIN.
't Hed -0-:‘ and a Cool-Head-

“The approach of Thanksgising al-
ways sets me thinking about the time,
several years back, that I spent rall-
roading It up In the New England
hille,” sald an official one stormy day
last week, who sat gasing gloomlily out
of his office window, Just before closing
his desk for the day.

-*“I Hved then In a small Massachu-
octts city and managed a rond where
every employe, from the section men up,
was personally known to me, nnd il
ronding was more of a pleasure than It
is here where the roads nre so vast and
long that one hardly knows the mem-
bers of his own office staff. My offive
windows, I remember, looked directly
upon the principal business street of
the place and the entrance to the Un.
fon depot, the street crossing the tracks
at right angles not twenty feet from
the great arched station entrance. Kvy-
ery hour or two New York and Bos.
ton express trains were arriving amd
departing, and it was always an Inter.
esting sight the day before Thanksglv-
ing, when every traln was running in
two or three sections, and cach one
drawn by two locomotives, loaded dovm
with passengers anxlous to get to the
2ld farm In time for the Thanksgiving
dinner.
~'One snowy, blustering day 1 sat
walting to sce the 11:25 train pull In
from Boston, for somehow 1 kind of
smelt danger, as a rallroad man often
does. I knew the train was a heavy
one, the ralls slippery and that before
it atruck the crossing it came down n
heavy grade four miles long. Out at
the other end of the depot was a great
Jong bridge carrying the train off to
the west, and also the tracks branching
soith to New York. On both these
tracks stood huge locomotives blowing
off steam and seemingly In haste to con-
ple on to the coming traln, which was
destined for both the south and west,
and hurry It off to its destination.
Well, to make n long story short, that
traln got the best of the engineer that
day, owing to some defect In the alr
brakes, and there was one of the most
balr-raising train runaways I guess 1
will ever witness. A mile up the grade
1 heard old Seth Mayoor, the engineer,
making old 104 whistle for brakes In a
way that made me turn cold, Almost
at the pame time the traln came tear-
ing down over the street crossing and
Into the depot golng sixty miles an hour
and I remember to this day and always
will how cool Mayoor looked ns he
#uh«d by blowing his whistle for dear

e a8 & warning to give him a clear
track.

“That they would even get those on-
gines at the other end of the station ont
of the way I thonght was an lmpossi-
bllity, but they did. There were cool
men about that place that day, and No.,
104"s great Crawford whistle had given
the warning. The switches were hastl-
ly met stralght on to the bridge and
away dashed the walting engine In n
race to get out of the way of the run-
away train. It was a close shave and
it unnerved me for a week, but luck
saved the day, That runaway ran four
mliles before It stopped, and the engl-
neer with the light engine tearing
alongahead of {twas beginning to won-
der If the tracks were clear way out to
Buffalo, whea the brakes worked and
the runaway was brought to a stop.
For years I have been wondering how
that traln ever dashed down that grade
and through the crowded depot, follow-
Ing the switches In and out, without a
most frightful smashup,

“Old Beth Mayoor, when he stepped
down from the enb after backing back,
regarded It as o huge joke, but it seared
everybody else within a mile of the
station out of n week's growth.,"—Chl-
cago Chronlele,

Eugone Flold's Double.

In the days when Engene Field lived
in 8t Joseph, Mo, T. 1", Indermlille, of
this city, nlso lived there, and the two
very much resembled ench other and
dressed much allke, though they had
never met. One day, after both had
been there more than a year, and had
been frequently mistaken for each
other, they met In a publie place, Mr.
Indermille says he was somewhat as-
tonlshed to see himself coming In at a
door when he was really standing still,

Approaching each other, Fleld sald:
] know you, You are Indermille,”

“Yes,"” sald Indermille, “and I know
you. You are Eugene Fleld” They
had some plensant conversation and
afterward became fast friends.

One day Fleld burst tuto Indermille's
place of business—they had now be-
coae funiliar enough to call each other
by thelr Christian names—and sald In
a8 hurrled woy:

“Say, Fred, T wish youn to go and sit
for n photograph for me., Bome friends
of mine want my picture, and I am so
pressed for time that I can't attend to
it just now."—Chlcagoe Times-Herald.

The Motorman's buperstition,

A motorman will allow his car to run
over o dog without any compunctions,
but when It comes to a cat on the track
it brings out what little superstition
there may be In the man, and most of
the motormen have a lttle, says a con-
ductor. Why, I have known my mo-
toraan to run bis car back half a
square at night time to see If he had
killed a cat, The headlight on tho car
scems to attract them sfter dark, and
they will stand In front of an approach-
ing car, with thelr eyes gleaming like
balle of fire, they seem to make no
effort to get out of the way and dls.
appear from the motorman's view un.
der the end of the car, leaving him in
doubit aa to whether he had killed them
or not. 1 guess when they get out of
the range of the headlight they realize
thelr position and scurry out of the way,

Where Threeo Empires Meet,

There Is In the southeastern part of
the FPrussian province, Bllesla, a spot
where the frontlers of Germany, Rus-
sla and Ausiria meet, This polnt, which
i3 called *“T'he Three Ewmperors' Cor.
ner," Is in the bheart of a great coal and
iron reglon, Count Bchuwalow, theo
new governor general of Poland, re.
cently made a treip of Inspection through
the fron and Industrial districts of Rus-
slan-Poland, and upon this occasion
made o visit to thls historleal spot,
Where oude the three emperors of Rus-
sla, Germany and Austrls met and
apoke to each other, while each stood
in his own country. The party was
heartlly welcomed by a large number

" | Mail,

upon his trip, but not before Bavmg
ealled over to a German engineer, who
had taken a snap shot of the
eompany ncross the brook, to send hi
& copy of a ploture made In Germany
taking In a Nusslan governor and
staff, with an Austrian landscape
the background,

STILL BEARE FRUIT,

Connecticut Pear Tree Two Hundred
Years 014,

There s an old landmark In the town
of Clinton, Conn., that has attracted
much attention and Interest during the
past year, In spite of the fact that it is
in n state of compurative ruln. The
ordinary observer might not mind It,
and it Is only as its anclent story Is
told that it become an object of publie
Interest,  Old residents of the town
have not In years past paid much at-
tentlon to it. But the summer visitors
have found It out, and the remaining
years of lts career are llkely to be In-
teresting ones. '

The old landmark that Is now awak-
ening lnquiry Is a pear tree 260 years
of age, It Is on n tract of land on
Wright's Itiver that was omginally
taken up ' the gettlement of the town
TY IO G three Wright brothers. The
ownership of the southern portlon of
this tract, on which the anclent pear
tree stands, passed long ago from the
original proprietors. There is an jnter.
osting Inscription eut on the face of &
bowlder that looks toward Long Island
sound from this tract, proclaiming that
one of the Wrights was burled at that
spot. The pear tree Is on property
formerly owned by Plerce Jones, who
has recently died at the age of 00 years,
He moved to the place sixty-thres years
ago. At that time the tree was re-
ported to be 200 years old.

Lawyer Wright, of Westbrook, which
adjolna Clinton, was n descendant of
one of the original brothers, and a good
deal of an antiquarian, He died six
or elght years ago. During his life he
was accustomed to aver that the tree
was as old as It was clulmed to be, It
still bears frult, but not of a savory
taste, It Is probably the oldest fruit
tree In Connecticut, if not In New Eng-
lnnd.—New York Times.

Tonsorial Dead Row.

Each barber shop has what is known
as the “dead row"” of shaving cups. It
is generally the top row, and If the
cups could only talk mome Interesting
family histories wonld be made publle,
A regular patron of a barber shop usu-
ally furnishes his own cup, and It Is
always ready for him. He may go
away and not enter the shop for years,
but the cup Is there awalting him. The
proprietor does not dare sell it or give
it away, for there is no telling when the
owner will walk in. 1If the proprietor
learns that a customer Ia dead, he gen-
erally asks the relative If they wish to
keop the cup,  But untll he has positive
proofl of the death the cup remains on
the shelf, a reminder of the patron of
former days. Barber cups sometimes
figure In tragedies. Not many yeara
ago a prominent citizen became a crim-
inal and was badly wanted here and
his barber knew it. The detectives
made the barber promlise If the cup
was ever sent for to let them know,
One day a small boy with an order eall-
ed for It.  The barber detalned him
while a detective was xent for and the
boy was followed. He was followed
to the resldence of a cousin of the
prominent citizen and the latter was
found hiding there. He declured that
he had never been out ol the city, but
this story did not go with the deteet-
Ives, They feund that thelr man had
been out West, but had got In such
straightened clrcumsiances that he
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for his shaving cup betrayed him,
however.—Clinclonati Times-Star.

Unexpeovted Attentlon.

A young man who was walking along
Dearborn street the other day stopped
in front of an englne house and looked
in.

“Have many fires in this town?” he
Inquired of oue of the firemen standing
in the door.

“We have 'em pretty often,” replied
the other,

“Do you have to go to all of them?"

“No. Not unless they're In our dis-
trict or unless there's a general alarm.”

“Ever try to see how quick you can
hitch up?

uo‘ ’.“‘u .

“How qulck can you do 3"

At that Instant there came an alarm.
At the first stroke of the gong the men
ran to thelr posts, the doors of the stalls
opened, the horses ran out and were
quickly hitched to the hose cart, and
within a few seconds men, horses and
cart were out of the door nnd specding
down the street,

The Interested young man watehed
the perforinance with undisgulsed ad-
miration,

“By gum!" he exclalmed. *“That's
Ohieago all over, There ain't another
town In the Unitod Btates where they'a
go to all that trouble to show a stranger
what they can do!"—Chleago Tribune.

A Buake Farmer's Fate,

H. E, Hathaway, a Texas snake farm-
er, died recently at Beaver Dam, Wia,,
as a resilt of belng bitten by a dlamond
ratter while he was giving an exhibl-
tion at the Dodge County failr, Hath-
away cut open the wound, letting It
bleed freely, and apprehended no seri-
ous consequences. The wound, how-
ever, began to swell and in a short
time the man died In Intense X
Mr, Hathaway was one of the early set-
tlers of Merrill, Wis., and, being oblig-
ed to go to Texas for the benefit of his
wife's health, he was induced to go
into the business of ralsing snakes
by ecalls made on him for reptiles by
showmen and «clentists, He had been
in the business about five years and had
n farm of several hundred acres In Tex-
as devoted to breeding and ralslng
snakes,

Advert aad the Btar,

Corbett Lus & new play, as we pres
dicted ‘he would have, and all those
newspapers which gave columns of
space to the prize-fight that never came
off should hasten to send In thelr bills
ns press agents in ndvance of the pew
dramatie veuture.~New York Mall and
Express,

Oauso and Effeot,
There Is & good story told of a Hert.
fordshire farmer, He went home late
one night and Qrank a pint of yeast in
mistake for buttermilk. He rose thrve
hours earlier next worning.—Cardiff

had ventured to return., His penchant
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PENNSYLVANIA MOUNTAINEERS

They Are What t Be Called Com
1 wclentious Moomshiners,

| umm earried on all
over the It Is the earnest
conviction of those people that they
have a divine If not a lawful right to
convert the product of thelr farms Into
liquor, which they can readily disposq
of at a better price than they can the
mw products, They still hold to the
principle for which all western Penn.
sylvania rose in arms over a century
ago, but they are no more anclent In
thia connection than they are In all
their modes of life.

Within the mountain cabin every-
thing is ns primitive as without and
round about, Most of these are one-
story, with a loft above, and contain
but two small apartments. Bullt
agninst the log building is the massive
Stone chimney, and the chink holes be-
tween the notched logs of which the
eabin Is bullt are filled with mud. All
the furnishings are rude and mostly
home-made, and the fow utensils are
of the most nntiquated pattern. The
door Is low, and the windows small
and few. Bome cabins have stairs to
the loft, some n Indder, and sowe oply
pegs. In the loft the wife has her
weaving loom, spinning wheel and
recl. and here she keeps her fiax and
wool. It Is here that the material for
clothing Is spun and woven. Pine
knots and tallow candles furnish the
light, but when night comes the family
generally goes to bed. Bedsteads are
generally made by the hend of the fame
fly, but sometimes we find n flashy
painted specimen, which hns descend-
ed from sire to son. Cradles are hewn
from logs and the rounded surface
serves as rockors,

It schoolhouses are the hernlds of
civilization, then the mountaln region
In like the country of the Gauls before
the coming of Cacsar. Way down to-
ward the foot of the range we may see
a little battered and faded bullding,
but few, Indeed, are the children of the
mountaln reglon who enjoy its benefits,
We scarcely ever meet & man or woms
an who is able to read and write intel-
lightly, and a dally paper is an en-
tire stranger to the mountnin cabin,

Only the weekly papers reach it, and
these not for a month after they are
Isgued. The mountaineer has no ocea-
slon to go to the village at the foot of
the mnge oftener than once a month,
Many of the gray-headed secers have
never seen n rallroad, and plenty of the
strapping youths hnve mever been &
dozen miles from home, This is one
place, at least, where the sports of our
grandfathers are still in vogue, and the
highest ambition of a youth or maiden
of the reglon Is to attend a log-rolling,
wood-chopplog, corn-husking, house or
barn rulsing, apple cutting or stone-
pleking, with thelr accompanying
nights of merriment, When the work
for which the frolic is held is finlshed,
and supper over, the room is cleared,
and the old fiddier appears upon the
seene, and soon the strains of such old
tunes as the “Virginin Reel,” *0ld
Dan Tucker” and the “Irish Washer-
woman" flll the evening nir. One by
one tge couples of dancers tnke thelr
places, and lhsn ensues a period of
hilarity and uproar that would rival
an Indlan pow-wow.,—Pittsburg Dis-
pateh.

A Maker of Cripples.

Jimes Edgerton, M. D, better known
in hobo ¢lreles as “Doc” or “Topay,” is
o of the unique !mpostors In the
tramp army. He took his degree In
medicine, but falling to get patients, he
concelved the ldea of doctoring trampa.
He bandnged the head of one fellow
who had n broken head, and proposed
that he go begging, calling attention
to the broken head to excite sympathy,
The scheme was a success, and the does
tor's share amounted to a little over $7.
This led him to extend the system. Soon
he had a small army uf veggars dis.
playing splints and bandages and reap-
lng harvests of coln. Few of his pa-
tlents were honest enough to divide
evenly, and to guard agninst their steal-
ings he arranged a price list of the af-
filctions he could Imitate, Here it 1s:
Broken arm, §2; broken leg, $3; sprain.
od shoulder, $1.00; sprained wrist, 78
conts; broken ribs, $2; sprained ankle,
§1; paralysls, §5; blindness, §3,

Most interesting of all is the method
of simulating paralysis. This Is done
by n hypodermlic injection, The name
of the drug used Edgerton will not
tell, The effect s startling. The Injec.
tlon Is usually made In one or both
arms, They quickly become lifeless,
and conirol over the muscles is lost,
There Is no pain, The skin loses colur
and becomes slightly shriveled. The
nalls beécome bluish and seemingly
dead. These symptoms sometimes last
48 hours, although 80 hours Is generally
the llmit, Edgerton claims that fake
paralytics often make $8 or §10 In a
(lny. No after effect is noticed from
the drug.—New York World.

Firat Book Printed in Amerioa.

The Bay Psalm Book, which was
published at Cambridge, Mass., In 1640,
was for many years supposed to be
the very first book printed on the Amer
ican continent, Of late It has been dis-
covered (by persons who ought to have
been acquainted with the facts from
the beginniug of the controversy) that
books were printed In Mexico a long
century before the Cambridgers ever
saw & copy of the Bay Pealm Book.
Feroander' “Ecclesinstical History,"
published at Toledo, 8Bpaln, In 1611,
plainly states that the first book pub.
lished in America was a copy of Anto-
nlo d'Ispanola’s “Devotional,” printed
in the City of Mexico In the year 1585,

Cost of the Atinnta Exposition.

In seund flgures the exposaltion has
cost the clty of Atlanta $825,000; the
national government has spent §200,000
on its bullding and exhibit; the Btate
of New York, $26,000; Pennsylvania,
$25,000; Maossachusotts, $25,000; 1L
nols, $25,000; Alabama,  $20,000
Georgln 17,000 on thelr Btate bulld.
ings and exhiblts, and varlous other
Btates huve spent large sums of money
on their respective exhiblts, so that a
conservative estimate of the entire cost
of the exposition would be §5,000,000,-
Coustltution.

Unusual Paina,
“Willle,” sald the boy's in ed un-
cle, “I hope you take pains With your
leasons In school.”

“I took with 'em to-day, any-
young gentleman.

One who never drinks bebind the bas
B uq‘ﬁ-" o '. M Lath L f
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NARRALL IRLD & (0,

WHOLESALE

DRY GOODS,

Adams, Franklin, Fifth Avenue
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DryQoods,

Adams and Franklin Streets,
Chicago, * * » Illinois
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Taxes Are Now Due

The State, County, Town, City, Drainage
and Lincoln Park Taxes

For the year 1865 are now due and payable at my office,
250 N Clark Street. By paying yourtaxestothe Town
Collector it is a direct benelit to you, as TWO PER CENT.
of all such collections goes into the Town Treasury, to be
ueed solely for town expenses.

PAUL REDIESKE,

Collector Town of North Chicago.
OFFICE: 289 North Clark Street.

Taxes Are Now Duel

The State, County, Town, City, Drainage
and South Park Taxes

For the year 1895 are now due and ble at office,
Northwest corner Monroe 8:. and Mi Ave. By pay-
ing your taxes to the Town Collector it is a direct benefit
to you,as TWO PER CENT. of all such collections goes into
the Town Treasury, to be used solely for town

JAMES A. HOGAN,

Collector Town of 8outh Chicago.
OFFICE: Northwest Cor. Monree St. and Michigan Ave.

Taxes Are Now Duel

The State, County, Town, City, Drainage
and West Park Taxes

For the year 1896 are now due and payable at my office,
Haymarket Building, 161, 163 and 165 West Madison St.
By paying your taxes to the Town Collector it is a direct
benefit to you,as 2 PER CENT. of all such collections goesinto
the Town Treasury, to be used solely for town expenses.

JACOB STAINER,

OCollector Town of West Chicago.

el OFFICE: Haymarket Bldg., 181, 163, 165 W. Madison 81,
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WATSON & EAZLETON.
ARCHITECTS

84 EAST ADAMS NT.
Buite 49 Dexter Bldg. Telephone Harrison 88,

— ——

ARTHUR G. MOREY,
ARCHITECT,

Chicago Opera House Blcck, - CHICAGO.

LYMAN E. COOLEY,
CONSULTING # FNGINEER

No. 626 Rialto Building.

QEORGE J. POWELL.

POWELL BROS,,
Cement and Paving Contractors.

SIDEWALKS, BASEMENTS AND STREETS.
ALL WORK i ies=® 309 Chamber of Commerce.

WILLIAM H. POWEL!,

'PHONE MAIN 4200.

ACNEW % CO,,

[enera! Buldimg Contracors

ROOM 14089,
No. 100 Washington Street,

R | Chicago.

GAHAN & BYRNE,
AL GONTRAGRORS

424 and Haisted Mtreets.

R. E. BROWNELL,

T —

K H GROSS, GEORQGE C. LAZEAR,
Tross,

“Browaell iprovement (o,

CONTRACTORS FOR

PUBLIC IMPROVEMENTS

and Manufacturers and Dealers in

Crushed Stone.

Tel Main 44. Office, 207 Tacoma Bldg., Chicage.

Lonsdale
(reen....

Architect,

1024 Opera House Building,
112 Clark Street, Chicage.




